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other prettv names she could lay tongue to. She had, she said,
discovered mv infidelity by the cards. I threw them in the
fire, sternly assuring her that she had forfeited my affec-
tion, and that she should go home to her family next
day. She flung herself at my feet, imploring forgiveness,
swearing she would never consult the cards again. I forgave
her, and we left for Moscow together, where I went to a
good inn, and took two rooms and a stable, for my carriage
and four horses. I had five or six letters of Introduction,
which I delivered in person.
All the people to whom I had introductions called on
me and invited me to dinner, including Zaira in the invi-
tations. No one thought of asking whether she was my
daughter, my mistress, or my servant; in this respect, as in
many others, the Russians are extremely well-bred. Those
who have not seen Moscow have not seen Russia, for Peters-
burg is not Russia, properly speaking. The citizens of Mos-
cow pity those who expatriate themselves from ambition,
and for them expatriation means living out of Moscow,
which they consider their veritable country; they look on
Petersburg with an envious and suspicious eye, as the cause
of their ruin. The women of Moscow are better looking
than those of Petersburg. The air of Moscow is much more
healthy. As for the food, it is coarse, but abundant. A Rus-
sian's table is always open to his friends and acquaintances,
and a man can without warning take five or six people to
dine at a friend's house, even after the dinner hour. You
never hear a Russian say, cWe have finished dinner, you
are too late.* They are not mean. It is the business of the
cook to serve up another dinner.
I intended to leave Petersburg at the beginning of the
autumn, but Panin, Alsuvieff, and several others told me I
ought not to go without having spoken to the empress. I
quite agreed with them, but as I had not been able to find
any one to present me, I had given up the idea. At last
Panin told me to go to the summer gardens early in the
morning, where her majesty often walked; if she met me i*

